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fable. I know Madame de Boufflers will attribute this
scruple to my partiality to Cromwell (and, to be sure, if we
must be ridden, there is some satisfaction when the man
knows how to ride). I remember one night at the Duke
of Graf ton's, a bust of Cromwell2 was produced: Madame
de Boufflers, without uttering a syllable, gave me the most
speaking look imaginable, as much as to say, ' Is it possible
you can admire this man! * Apropos, I am sorry to say
the reports do not cease about the separation3, and yet
I have heard nothing that confirms it.

1  once begged you to send me a book in three volumes,
called JEssais sur les M&urs] forgive me if I put you in
mind of it, and request you to send me that, or any other
new book.    I am wofully in want of reading, and sick to
death of all our political stuff, which, as the Parliament is
happily at the distance of three months, I would fain forget
till I cannot help hearing of it.    I am reduced to G-uic-
ciardin, and though the evenings are so long, I cannot get
through one of his periods between dinner and supper.
They tell me Mr. Hume has had sight of King James's
journal4;  I wish   I  could  see  all  the trifling passages
that he will   not   deign   to admit into History.    I  do
not love great folks till they have pulled off their bus-
kins and put on their slippers,   because I do not  care
sixpence for what they would be thought, but for what
they are.

Mr. Elliot brings us woful accounts of the French ladies,
of the decency of their conversation, and the nastiness of
their behaviour.

Nobody is dead, married, or gone mad, since my last.
Adieu 1

2 Engraved by Shervdn as a frontis-      GJrafton.

piece to the second volume of Noble's         4 Published in 1816 by command
Bouse of Cromwell.                                  of the   Prince  Eegent among the

8 Of the  Duke  and  Duchess of     Stuart Papers,e lieth in his
